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CARRIER  BOYS'  ADDRESS 
_  .  1904 . 

Oar  Carrier  Boj’s  New  Year’s  Address 

Oar  readers  all  will  acquiesce 

This  claim  he  has  a  right  to  press— 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 


As  year  by  year  the  earth  swings  round, 
According  to  a  law  profound, 

So  New  Year’s  morn  brings  to  your  ground 
The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

We  couldn’t  do  without  the  lads, — 

We’d  never  know  of  half  the  fads 
Among  our  corporation  dads,— 

The  lads  that  bring  the  papers. 

We  could  not  do  without  the  b>ys, 

’Twould  rob  us  of  some  special  joys 
To  tee  the  way  they  smash  the  toys — 

The  lads  that  bring  the  papers. 

We  couldn’t  do  without  the  news, 

For  advertising  boots  and  shoes, 

Boobs,  groceries  and  things  we  use, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

We  could  not  do  without  the  press, 

The  world  would  get  in  such  a  mess  ; 
’Twould  be  a  mord  wilderness 
Without  the  lads  and  papers. 

A  hearty,  hopeful  juvenile, — 

Respectful,  well-behaved  the  while  ; 

He  greets  you  with  a  fiiendly  smile, — 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

For  faithful  service  through  the  year, 

A  little  of  the  season’s  cheer  ; 

’Twould  please  him  too,  you  need  not  fear, 
The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

We  all  respect  the  carrier  boy, — 

So  blithe,  so  innocent  and  coy, — 

His  father’s  pride,  his  mother’s  joy, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  paper. 


So  smart,  athletic  and  so  spry, 

With  mystic  twinkles  in  his  eye  ; 
One’s  admiration  ranges  high 

For  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

You  see  him  on  the  skating  rink 
With  rosy  cheeks  and  lips  of  pink  ; 
To  love  him  you  can  only  tLiuk, 

The  Jad  that  biings  the  papers. 

’Tis  true,  by  all  the  powers  abo  7e, 
We’re  only  happy  as  we  love  ; 

May  you  and  I  it’s  essence  prove, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

You  like  him  for  his  love  of  fun, 

And  for  the  speed  that  be  can  ran, 
And  for  his  tricks  so  neatly  done, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

We  might  extend  his  praise,  forsooth, 
He  always  loves  and  speaks  the  truth, 
Indeed  he  is  a  noble  youth, 

The  lad  that  bi  iugs  the  papers. 

Quick  in  response  to  duty’s  call, 

And  oh,  his  zest  at  bat  and  ball, 

Nor  lags  he  in  the  class  withal, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 

Now  may  we  on  this  glad  New  Year 
Possess  the  love  that  knows  no  fear  ; 
Each  try  the  other’s  heart  to  cheer— 
The  laddie  with  the  papers. 

I’m  sure  you  will  with  right  good  will, 
Assist  the  laddie’s  purse  to  fill  ? 

He  well  deserves  if,  every  mill, 

The  lad  that  brings  the  papers. 
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